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CT'Hn late L ADY MILLER, of Bath- 
'Gaston, nedr Bath, held an AJenthly at thai- 
elegant Villa once a Fortnight during the Bath Sedfofi, '■ 
She rendered this Meeting a Poetical Inftitution, g^f^^ 
out SuhjeBf at each Affembly for Poems tty be redd W' 
the enfuing one. J - \ - 



7Z^ Verfes were depofited in an antique Etrufcan 
Vafe^ and were drawn out by Gentlemen appointed to 

m 

read ^ them aloud^ and to judge of their rival Merits. 
Thefe Gentlemen^ ignorant of the Authors^ feleSled 
three Pogms from the CoUeEiion which they thought moji 
worthy of the three Myrtle Wreaths^ decreed as the 
Rewards and Honours of the Day. The Names of the 
Perfons who had obtained the Prizes were then an-- 
nounced by Lady Miller. Once a Tear the mojl inge- 
nious of thefe Productions were publijbed. Four Volumes 
have already appeared^ and the Profits been applied to the 
Benefit of a Charity at Bath ; fo that Lady Miller s 

Inftitution 



( ii ) 

Inftitution was not only calculated to awaien and cul- 
tivate Ingenuity , but to ferve the Purpofes of Benevo- 
lence and Charity, It bad continued about fix Tears^ 
and ceafed 'with the Death of its amiable Patronefs,"^ 
That event happened in yuly 1781. 
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O T to your (hades alone, ye martial Dead, 
The fcatter'd flow*rs of plaintive rhyme belong, 
Tho' Valour, marching round your grave, may fhed 

The richeft feeds of elegiac fong; 
Tho* Fame's proud chifTcl o'er your trophied tomb 
Hangs the bright falchion high> and bends the warrior- 
plume. 

B When 
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When Death with filcnt footftep prints the plain, 
And fpreads o*er female worth his fable pall, 

Shall Pocfy renounce the mournful train. 
Shall her melodious tears refufe to fall, 

Where Friendfhip's fighs, where Love's deep groans 



• • 



invite, • 
And Virtue calls aloud to aid the folemn rite ? 






Ye, who eflay*d to weave the golden thread, 

And gein with dowVs'the woof of high applaufc. 

The pious veil o*er (hroudlefs Andre fpread, , 

O'er Andre, murder*d in his country's caufe ; 

Ye, who with foliage dun and plumage grey, 

Rear'd high the facred {hade that wav'd o'er Cookers 
Morai ; 



t • 



Ye Sifter Nine, that weep departed worth. 

Pour from your echoing firings the foothing lay, 

Chaunt the flow requiem o'er this hallow'd earth, 

Xhat hides your Laura's liferdeferted clay ; 

Hides 
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' >j^ Hides the cold heart, which glowM with all your firc^i 

The hand, that deck'd with wreath? your naany^chprded 



lyres. 



•>• 



Oft have ye fcen her, in her plaffic bowVs, 
Weave the rich myrtle round the early rofe ;. 

And grace with dearer joy the feftive hours 
Than vain parade, or idle mirth beflows ; 

While from her glance benign young Genius caught 

Spirit to ope frefh mines of foul-exalting thought. 



And furc, o*er poli{h*d circles to diiFufe 
The new ambition, virtuous and re£in*dy 

To the light Graces lead the loftier Mufe, 

And their twin*d hands with roly chaplets bind. 

Not lefs defcrvcs the meed of tuneful Praife, 

Than Valour his proud wreath, than Wit his deathlefs 

bays, 

B2 To 
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Tq her gay dome, that decks the breezy vale,. 

Enlighten'd Plcafure led a jocund crew. 
And youths and virgins in the vernal gale,, 

With eager ftep to her chafte revel flew ;; 
While to the infpiring God that gilds the day 
Pure the devotion roie in many a glowing lay;. 



Propitious heard the Pow*'r, and gaily beam'd. 
Gilding the foliage of the verdant fhrihe ; 

And bending, o'er her Vafe, fair Laura fecm'd: 
The fmiling Prieftefs of the facred Nine, 

As her green wrearfi flie wovoj to grace the Bard^ 

Whofe fweet fuperibr fbng might claim the vyifhM 
reward. 



But now, difaft'rous change !— -alas I no more 
Her gentle looks, and dulcet voice invite 

The willing train their feftive fongs to pour^ . 
And wing the pafling moments with delight ; 

O'er 



I s I 

0*cr the lon« Vafe, e'erwhile Co gaily crpwn'd, 

A dim. hand drawS; the v^il of (able lawa around 3;. ' 






And to her Shade the mingkd dirge of Woe 

Afcends £rom. *Harrinoton*s harmonious handj. 

The plaintive iCbunds, with yaried, fweetaefs flow,. 
And thro' the fcenes that feel her lofs expand ;; 

His meltihg notes imprefs v/iifh nl^gjic art 

Her reccJkdcd worth! 6n ev'ry. generous heart. 



Benignant Laura.!' to the Mufes dear, 

Thy viirtuou^jniad with bright ambition glow*d^, 
To tune the lyre, the votive flirine to rear, 

By Science hallow'd in their fair abode ; 
From fterling wit to clear each bafe alloy, 
Andi fill. witkpureftiites the cryftaMamp of Joy.. 



> . 



* An EtEOY'to the Mtoory of Lady* Millar^ fet . to munc for three voices 
bgr Dr. Haiuiin6t«n of Bath. 
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To her gay dome, that decks the breezy vale,. 

Enlighten'd Plcafure led a jocund 
And youths and virgins in the vernal gale, 

With eager ftep to her chafle revel flew ; 
While to the infpiring God that gilds the day 
Pure the devotion rofe in many a glowing lay 



Propitious heard the Pow*'r, and gaily beam'd,- 
Gilding the foliage of the verdant fhrihe ; 

And bending, o'er her Vafe, fair Laura fecm'd: 
The fmiling Prieftefs of the facred Nine, 

• - • 

As her green wreath fhe wovoj to grace the Bard^ 

Whofe fweet fuperior fbng might claim the wifli'd 
reward. 



But now, difaft'rous change !— alas I no more 
Her gentle looks, and dulcet voice invite 

The willing train their feftive fongs to pour^ . 
And wing the pafling moments with delight ; 



O'er 
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With high-fbul'd pleafure, and ingenuous truth, 
*Twas thine to nurfe the hopes of young Renown.; 

'Twas thine to elevate the views of youth ; 
To look, with calm di(<iain, fuperior down 

On Pride's cold frown, and Fa{Kion*s pointed leer ; 

On Envy^s ierpent lie, And Polly's apei& fneer. 



Wide thro** the mutky (hades by Malice (bed 
To (hroud its blodSbms, add its foliage bl^ht. 

With rifing flrength thy verdant altar ipread. 
And bards of loftieft ipirit joia'd its rke ; . 

And ,.ith their oake», and their Uuud cro« 

Inwove thy myrtle buds> fair wreath of fair Reaown I 



Tho* all unknown to Fame its artlcfs reed, 

My trembling hand, at thy kind bidding, tried 

To crop the bloffoms of th* uncultured mead, 

The primrofe pale, the biiaf 's blufhing pride, 

And 
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And en ihj vale with true devotion laid 
The tributary flQw*rs — too Toon, alas 1 to fade. 



Safe thro' thy gentle ordeal « lambent flame. 
My Mufe, airing dar*d die * fiercer blaze. 

Which Judgment lights Jbefore the hill of Fame, 
With calm determined hand and fearching gaze ; 

- » * * 

But for thy lib*ral praife, with awful dread, 

Far from thofe burning bars my tremblitig feet had fled. 



Clad in the fine Afbeflos light attiire, 

By Elegance inwove with niceft care, 
Of powV to pafs unhurt the public fire, 

Where critic Wit bids all his beacons glare, 
The -f-fprightly Winford, at her Laura's fane, 
Pafs'd thro' its milder flames, amid th* applauding train. 



• Fitrar iAw*.— The Reviewers^ 

\ Sprightly ff^infordr^Sce Mifs Winfofd'« elegant Poem, The Hobby Horfe^ printed 
in the fourth volume of Poetical Amufcments at Bath £aQon. 

The 



* . 
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The * Nymph of Drohfield there with fnowy hand^ 
To gay Thalia fwept the filver wires ; 

The frolic Mufe attends her foft command, 

And the free ftrain with many a charm infpires ; 

Long be it hers in lettered Ijceries to pleafe, 

By quick Invention's fife, - and Haturt's graceful eale; 



Dear to the parerit-fdurce from whence I drew 
The fpark of -life, and all that lite endears, 

•f- Time-honour'd Graves ! with duteous joy I view ' 
Thy hollies blufhihg through the faow of years ; 

Their wintry Colours the chafle Shrine adorn, 

Vivid as Genius blends in Life's exulting morn. 



* Nymph of DrtnfieU. — See Mifs Rogers's Invocation to tbt Come Mufty fourth 
vohimeof Poetical Amufements. 

t Timt-honour'd Gkayis.— Rev. Mr. Graves, of ClavertOD> author of the Spiri- 
tual ^ixottf &c. 



Triumphant 
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Triumphant youth fann'd the poetic flame 
Of noble Fielding, whole cnergic foul 

So early wing'd him up the fteeps of Fame, 

And gained, e'er manhood's dawn, the diAant goal ; 

Still in his lays the wounded bread (hall find 

A charm, that fboths to reft each * Vulture of the mind. 



From Woodland (cenes, in S Stamford's flow'ry vale, 
With Learning, Peace, and Virtue, fond to dwell, 

And ring his wild Harp to the pafling gale. 
While Dr YD en's fpirit hovers o'er the fhell, 

Invention led her mufing Son among 

Sweet Laura's Delphic (hades, that crown'd his myflic 
ibng. 



* Vukurt eftht ^;W.— Alluding to the Chorus Ex Prtmetbee, prefented to the vafe 
by the Hon. Charles Fielding, then of Harrow School. See fourth volume of Poeti- 
cal Amufements. 

^ Stamf9rd^sf$w*ry W/.— *Rev. Mr. Butt, Redtor of Stamford in VVorcefter0iire. 
His Verfes on the Pythagorean Sjjlm had the Wreath«««*See fourth volume of Poctt* 
cal^Amufement?. 

And 
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And graceful Jerningham, benignly brought 
His gentle Mufe, of * Bigot- Rage the foe ; 

And (kiird to blend the force of reafoning Thought 
With Senfibility's enamoured glow ; 

Skiird o'er + frail Love ta draw the facred veil^ 

Whofe mottrnful texture floats on Fancy's boyant gale^: 



There :j: tender WhAlley ftruck his filver lyre 
To Love and Nature ftrung, — as mingled flows. , 

With elegiac fweetnefs epic fire, 

In the foft ftory of his Edwy^s woes ; 

Its beauteous page fliall prompt, thro' diftant years, 

The thrill of generous joy, the tide of pitying teara» 



* Bf^et Ragt.^Mt, Jerningham, though a Roman Catholic, has ably combattd 
monadic enthufiafm, in his ingenious Poem, Tie Nua. 

f Frail Ltve.—Sce Mr. Jerningham'°s Funeral »f Arihert, 

X There Tender fFballey.—Kev. Mr. Whalley of Langford Court, near Brifiol, 
author of that intereiling love poem, Edvy and EdiUa, 

* Near 
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• Near him a Bard, of many a fair dcfign, 
On the crown'd Vafe the varied treafure pil*d, 

And Oh I let moral Truth, and Fancy join. 
To grace fwcet Sympathy's poetic Child ! 

That his rich chaplet with that verfe may vie. 

Which throws the rofeate ray on Nature's focial tie ! 



Anstey himfelf wou'd join thc-fportive Band, 
Anstey, enlivener of the ferious earth I 

At the light waving of whofe magic wand. 

New fountains rofe, and flow with endlefs mirth ; 

Pouring on Fancy's foul a glow as warm. 

As Bath's rich fprings impart to Health's reviving form, 



Immortal Truth, for his falubrious fong, 
Pluck'd the unfading laurel from her fane ; 

Since oft', amid the laugh of Momus' throng, 

V/ifdom has gravely fmil'd, and prais 'd the drain ; 



* Ntar htm a BarJ.^-Mt. Pratt author of a late poem called. Sympathy, tr Social 
Skttches, 

C 2 Pleas'd 
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Pleas *d to behold the Poors of Fafhion hit 
By new, uorival'd ihafts of Ridicule and Wit, 



Bright glows the lift of many an honoured Name, 
Whom Tafte in Laura's votive throng furveys j 

But Haylby Eafhes in a type of flame, 

Trac*d by a fun-beam the broad letters blaze f 

Rapt Britain reads the long-recording flre» 

Claps her triumphant hands, and bids her realms 
admire I 



While check*d by gen'rous Friendfiiip*s modeft frown^ 
That will not hear, the praife it joys tp give ; 

My fingers quit the chords of high renown, 
On which his young, but deathlefs glories live ; 

Yet with thefe lays one grateful wifh (hall blend. 

And on Devotioo's wing to lifl*ning Heav*n afcend. 



Thro* 



• r 
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Thro* lengthenM years that pafs, and paifing fhine, \ ■ 
While Health and Joy, on their bright moments wait, 

i 

May his pure mind, with all its warmth benign, jQ|^ 

Set late and cloudlefs in the depths of Fate ; 
Not early, Uke fair Laura*s fpirit, fly 
From this dark earthly fcene, to its congenial fkyl 



Stay the white radiance of thy iilver car 

O'er Laura's hallow'd turf, fair Queen of Night,^ 

From the mild orb of thy prelufive ftar. 

Feeding its penfive flow'rs with dewy light f 

For fo her gentle fpirit oft* wou'd flied 

Soft Pity's li^ht and^iews. on Pain's deferted 

head. C • -> \n 
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When Fafliion o'er her threw the fhining veft, 

When Pleafure round her trill'd the Syren fong. 
The ilghs of Pity fwell'd her polifh'd breaft. 

The tones of Mercy warbled from her tongue; 

She 






* 
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She bade the fires of clafHc lore pervade 
With * Charity's kind warmth, Misfortune's barren 
fhade. 



Not in the wealth of Andes* glittering mines. 
Not in the charms the zone of Love beftows, 

The female Form fo exquifitely ihines, 

Tho* Empire binds the circlet on her brows. 

As when CompaiHon iheds her luftre meek. 

Swims in the moiftea'd eye, and wets the glowing 
cheek. 



O witnefs Thou, fo eminently good, 

That in the regal robe, and beauty's pride. 

At Calais' conquer 'd gate, fwcet fmiling ftood. 
By thy vidorious Edward's awful fide I 

In martial ire War's fable cloud he feem'd, 

And thou the radiant bow, that o'er its darknefs beam'd. 



•• 



• Charity s kind warmth.^hzAy Millar's poetic inftitution was alfo a charitable 
one. 

Boafl 
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Boaft of thy fex, and glory of the throne I 

O'er all thy Form what matchlefs graces ipread^ 

When thy fair eyes in moid fujfFufion flione, 

And from thy cheek the changing crimfon fled. 

As on the neck of Edward's captive foes 

To thy affli<9:ed fight th' opprobrious cord arofe I 



1 

* 



f 



Oh I while the Fair, widi fbul-fubduing pow^. 
On her bent knee * their forfeit-lives implor'd ; 

When, like two ftars feen thro* a rufhing fliow'r> 
Her watry eyes gaz'd earned on her lord, 

'Twas then thy virtues, loveliefl: Queen, out/hone 



/ ' ^ • * » > ^ 



Jir 



Thy Edward's vidor-pjlirne, ^^ving o'er Gallia*» 

1^ . - 



throne I 
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Thus while with fervent zeal the aufpicious Nine 
O'er Laura's form the claflic ceflus threw. 

Hung all their golden harps within her (hrinej 
And ting'd her wreaths with undccaying hue, 



Yet 
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Yet Charity,' thy foft feraphic flame 

A purer glory fhed around her ipotlefs name. 



And harmonizing fweet with Friend{hip*8 lyre 
The grateful bleflings of , the Poor (hall blend, 

r ' 

And borne on Angel-wings to Heaven*8 full choir^ 

Sublime the breath of Gratitude afcend ; 
With ftrains more dulcet (well the alpiring gales. 
Than rife from Pindus*. grove, than Hoat in Theipian 
vales. 



*. 



Nor yet that worth, which Hiunn'd the public view, 

Wilt thou, O mournful Mufe I refufe to fing ; 
Each virtue rather to its fhade purfue, 

And ftoop {torn ihining heights thy trembling wing ; 
» Teach the foft fez whence genuine traniport flows, 
* Tell them, donitftic joy the fuUeft blifs beflows. 



V 
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* 

This beauteous leflbn may they wifely read 
In the white page of Laura's vital ftate ; 

And emulate each great, each gentle deed, 

That crown'd her fame, or that difarm'd her fate ;■ 

For Iky-rob'd Innocence can fmiling brave 

The dart of inftant Death, and triumph o^er the grave. 



If 



O, born to (inooth the rugged path of life. 

For all who trod with thee its mazy round I 
Where neither gloomy Care, nor noify Strife, 

r 

Dark Spleen or haggard Jealouly were found ; 
For Chearfulnefs and Love, with potent fway. 
The Lares of thy hearth, chas'd cv'ry Fiend away. 



Since well thou knew'ft, nor Pomp nor feftal {how, . 

In the gay revel of their gorgeous night. 
On Youth's warm breaft cou'd breathe fo pure a glowj , 

As fweet domeftic Comfort's chearing light ; 
For foft fhe flieds, on halcyon pinions borne. 
Her poppies o'er the Night, her rofes on the Morn; 

D^ In. 
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In Diflipatioh*s giddy circle whirl'd 

One joy flncere can eriing Beauty prove, 

A Rak.e*s looie homage or a flajtt'ring world. 
Supply the Sweetnefs of connubial Love ; 

"Where fix'd Efteem fhall lading joy in(pire, 

And blend the Hufband's faith with all the Lover's fire } 



Nor lefs that bUfs the vjrtuous bofom knows . 

Whilft its fond care a Parentis woe beguiles ; 
When Life*s pale winter, with the filial Rofe 

Adorn*d and happy, ftill ferenely fmiies ; 
Lulls the chill gale of each repining figh, 

And baiks in Joy 's warm gleam when the lov*d Child is nigh. 



Thus duteous Laura hung, with Veftal Care, 
O'er the dim trembling light of waining Age ; 

The wafte of Time and Sicknefs to repair, 
And fteal attention from each dark prefage ; 

Difcharging thus AiFe<Sion*s vaft arrears 

Of countlefs debts incurred thro* Childhood's helplefs 
years. 
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And thus her tnfants, in a diflant hour, 
With faiteft worth parental hopes had bleft ; 

Strcw'd her declining path with evVy flowV, 
Her foft'ring hand had planted in their bread s 

But ah 1 that hand is cold 1 and points no more 

The fureft path of Peace, on Virtue's facred fhore \ 



Ye lovely Innocents, whofe lofs fevere 
The Mufe with tender fympathy furveys. 

If fuch memorials as her Love can rear 

May catch, in future years, your filial gaze, 

Here may your Parent's pure emblazon'd name 

Light you to fairefl deeds by Emulation's flame I 



\ 
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Yet muft this Verfe thy kind indulgence crave, 
THOU, who wilt moft perceive its failing art ; 

Who view'ft, flow wand'ring round thy Laura's grave, 
Her jufter Image in thy widow'd heart ; 

For the fond wifh to bid her merits live, 

Forgive the fainter tints, the erring line forgive 1 

O faithful 
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O faithful Memory ! may thy lamp illume 
Her honour'd Sepulchre with radiance clear; 

Connubial Love fhall reft upon her tomb. 
And Infant Duty flied its April tear ; 

There, with veil'd brows, Parental Fondnefs mourn, 

Bend o'er the holy Earth, and confecrate her Urn t 



•V. 



THE END. 
n M 56 
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